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firmed in his literary ambitions. At the outbreak of the Civil
War he was appointed United States consul at Veniee; he
was married at Paris in 1862 to Elinor G. Mead of Vermont;
and he spent four years of approximate leisure in studying
Italian literature, notably Dante, as the great authoritative
voiee of an age, and Goldoni, whom Ilowells called the first
of the realists. In Italy, though he wrote poetry for the most
part, lie formed the habit of close, sympathetic observation
and discovered the ripe, easy style which made him, beginning
with Venetian Life (1866) and Italian Journeys (1867), one
of the happiest of literary travelers. From such work he moved,
by the avenue of journalism, only gradually to fiction. On his
return to the United States in 1865 he first became editorial
contributor to The Nation for a few months, and then served
as assistant editor and finally editor of the Atlantic until 1881,
The literary notices which he wrote for the Atlantic during
these years of preparation would show, had he written nothing
else, how strong and steady was his growth toward his mature
creed, by a natural process which included his entire philoso-
phy. From his childhood he had been intensely humane-
sensitive and charitable. This humaneness now revealed itself
as a passionate love for the simple truth of human life, and a
suspicion, a quiet scorn for those romantic dreams and exag-
gerations by which less contented lovers of life try to escape it
"Ah! poor Real Life, which I love/* he wrote in his first
novel, "can I make others share the delight I find in thy
foolish and insipid face?" Perhaps Their Wedding Journey
(1871) ought hardly to be called a novel, but it is a valuable
Howells document in the method, so nearly that of his travel
books, by which he takes a bridal couple on their honeymoon
over much the same route, in a reverse order, that he had
traveled between Ohio and Boston in 1860, and also in the
zeal for actuality which makes him exalt the truth, however
tedious, over any unreality however agreeable. "As in literature
the true artist will shun the use even of real events if they